The testimony of Sir William MacCormac as to the value of the work of the genuine nurses in South Africa is emphatic and convincing. He says that it has been " admirable and endless," a meed of praise which really covers all the ground. He continues : "As soon as one batch of serious cases from the front was comfortably settled and a partial rest seemed possible another batch arrived. The untiring energy and patience shown by these ladies under great difficulties and stress have been beyond praise. The in his censures, which of course he never did. He has taken the trouble to explain that no such reference was intended, and to emphasise his admiration of "the splendid work done by the nurses." Some further information than has yet been furnished about these amateur nurses seems, however, desirable. In fact, it is only fair to all the ladies concerned that the names of those who constitute the plague should be identified, lest others guiltless of the offence should be tarred with the same brush. A point of even greater importance is, why those ladies whom Sir William MacCormac accuses of hampering the work of nursing by their interference were ever permitted to enter the camp or the hospital. We suspect that if they had not been persons of some social position they would have been politely requested to mind their own business. In another part of his work he gives the case of a man who was under treatment for acute rheumatism, and who underwent the regime of the day at his hands. As inflammation of the lining membrane of the heart (the pericardium) set in, he was bled and salivated. I give his own words : " The patient being a strong man, and his pulse being now more full and hard, and his fever more fully developed, and a vital organ inflamed, was bled by venesection to twenty ounces, and ordered three grains of calomel, and a quarter of a grain of opium every three hours. The next day the general symptoms being, the same, and the exocardial murmur unaltered, he was bled again by venesection to eight ounces, and four ounces more were taken by cupping from the precordial region, and the calomel and opium were still continued." The next day he seemed a little better, so nothing was done. " The next day the fever continuing fully developed and the pulse full and hard . . . ten ounces more of blood were taken from the arm." Four days later on eight leeches were applied over the region of the heart, and the calomel and opium were given again. and Lord Roberts has written to say that an ample supply of warm clothing has been provided for the men, so that the fear of pneumonia becoming rife, owing to want of sufficient woollen garments, is at an end.
The spell of July weather which so unexpectedly fell to our share in the middle of April had the result of giving most people cold as soon as the thermometer went down again. Spring colds are proverbially difficult to get rid of, which I suppose accounts for seaside places being so much patronised at present. Anyhow, St. Leonards, where I have been trying to court the sunshine and forget the east wind, was particularly full. I have never before been at a health resort during the progress of a big war, and I found the experience a saddening one. The invalids from consumption, rheumatism, and pneumonia form of themselves a sufficiently large army, but just now, when the victims of cold steel are added to the number, a walk by the sea brings many a heartache. A young officer at the hotel, who sat at the next table to us, crept daily into the room assisted by his valet, one leg being perfectly useless. His crutches, so shining and new, told their own tale of how short a time they had been in use, and we learned that the poor fellow was wounded at Spion Kop. Though only twenty years of age, so many of his superiors in command had been incapacitated earlier in the action that he had to lead his men, and even when wounded felt that ho could so ill be spared that he went on till he dropped from exhaustion. Then for hours ho lay on the ground untended, and for some days it was feared that he would not pull through. Now his boyish brightness has in a large measure returned, but the paralysis?the bullet passed through the stomach, grazing the spine in its course? is very difficult to combat, and foreign cures are to be tried. He was evidently a hero to his two younger brothers as well as to the inmates of the hotel, and had he needed anything, such was our martial ardour, that any of us would have been proud to assist. But he carefully avoided conversation with outsiders, probably because he was afraid of any excitement being followed by a sense of fatigue.
I believe it is a unique experience for a Lord Mayor to have charge of three important Mansion House Funds at the same time. But that is the position in which Sir Alfred Newton finds himself. For the colony suffering from the horrors of war nearly ?900,000 has been subscribed ; for the vast dependency overwhelmed with famine upwards of ?200,000 has been contributed for food ; and now that a third disaster, the fire in Canada, has followed close on the heels of the other troubles, it has been decided to open a fund for the relief of the IS,000 persons rendered homeless in Ottawa.
Complaints have been made that it was hard to ask the public for more money when they have already freely given. But, as a grateful nation, we could not do less than try to mitigate the distress of a land which so bountifully gave us substantial sympathy when we needed it, not only sending us men, but also money for our widows and orphans. The 
